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how all at once the solitude had seemed so frightful to him, he
had meant to get away; the evening was so dark, the green
shades of the wood so dreary, the brook seemed uttering lament-
ations, and his longing drew him over to the other side of the
hills.

" You are but young," said the stranger, " and cannot yet
endure the rigour of solitude : I will accompany you, for you will
find no house or hamlet within a league of this ; and in the way
we may talk, and tell each other tales, and so your sad thoughts
will leave you : in an hour the moon will rise behind the hills ;
its light also will help to chase away the darkness of your mind."

They went along, and the stranger soon appeared to Christian
as if he had been an old acquaintance. CfWho are you?" said
the man; "by your speech I hear that you belong not to this-
part."

" Ah !" replied the other, " upon this I could say much, and
yet it is not worth the telling you, or talking of. There was some-
thing dragged me, with a foreign force, from the circle of my
parents and relations ; my spirit was not master of itself: like a
bird which is taken in a net, and struggles to no purpose, so my
soul was meshed in strange imaginations and desires. "We dwelt
far hence, in a plain, where all round you could see no hill, scarce
even a height: few trees adorned the green level; but meadows,
fertile corn-fields, gardens stretched away as far as the eye could
reach; and a broad river glittered like a potent spirit through the
midst of them. My father was gardener to a nobleman, and meant
to breed me to the same employment. He delighted in plants and
flowers beyond aught else, and could unweariedly pass day by day
in watching them and tending them. Nay he went so far as to
maintain, that he could almost speak with them; that he got
knowledge from their growth and spreading, as well as from the
varied form and colour of their leaves. To me, however, garden-
ing was a tiresome occupation; and the more so as my father kept
persuading me to take it up, or even attempted to compel me to it
with threats. I wished to be a fisherman, and tried that business
for a time; but a life on the waters would not suit me: I was then
apprenticed to a tradesman in the town; but soon came home from
this employment also. My father happened to be talking of the1
Mountains, which he had travelled over in his youth; of the sub-
terranean mines and their workmen; of hunters and their occupa-
tion ; and that instant there arose in me the most decided wish,.